THAT WOMAN                         25
playing it about,  said in a very low and sweet
voice, "No".
She seemed to Sreenivasaiya to speak with
great modesty and reserve. Seeing her fumble
with her upper cloth, Sreenivasaiya thought that he
should have upset her by being too familiar. Not
knowing, however, what to do now, he said:
" Where do you wish to go?"
Sreenivasaiya was innocent of the movements
which the woman was executing. Indeed, he did
not notice exactly what she was doing. Was
she really covering herself more fully or was she
angry that the cloth was concealing the beauty of
her person ? The result of the adjustment was
that the train of her saree dropped and more of
the body was seen. The woman did not seem to
be troubled by this so as to adjust the cloth better.
As Sreenivasaiya was keeping his face down in
modesty, she was looking at him fairly straight.
She seemed to feel that while she who should be
shy was courageous, this man was playing the
part of a woman. Possibly because he had his
head down and it was the same whether her
beauty was covered or not she pulled up the end
of the saree and awaited developments.
Sreenivasaiya noticed none of these things.
The men of taste, noticing the somewhat